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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETE@H. 
FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Memoirs of Timothy Try-all, Esq. by his Cousin 
Theodore. 


CHAPTER III. 


Soon after receiving the letter of Cousin Timothy 
which | inserted ia my last chapter, he wrote me an- 
other which | give below :— 


Boston, June ist, 1816. 





DEAR Covsiy, 

Alter finishing my recitation before the manager, 
I was invited into. the green room and informed that 
1 might make my first attempt in a fortmght from 
that day. They named a part in a play which I had 
never read or seen performed. This was a sore dis- 
appointment to me, as I had studied the part of 
Fitzharding, and thought myself competent to play 
that cnaractér if 1 could not do the part of Richard. 
However, the managers’ will is law in a Theatre, 
and | was compelled to submit. 

Accordingly I fell to work ‘right diligently,’ to 
study the part I was doomed to play. A little back 
upper chamber at our house was my theatre during 
the fortnight. A couple of old fashioned stuffec 
chairs were my audience, and my sister stood promnp- 
ter. There did [ ‘strut and fret my Aours upon the 
imaginary stage,’ from ‘the grey morn to the red 
evenings close,’ my hosom filled with rising hopes 
and sinking fears. Even in the street, and upon the 
wharves, amid the rattling of carts and the clattering 
of truck loads of iron, was I muttering to myself the 
text of my part. Indeed, I thuwk thisa most excel- 
lent test for a beginner, to ascertain Whether he has 
committed his part to memory thoroughly. If amidst 
all the racket and contusion in the streets of a com- 
mercial cit¥y, & man can repeat to his own satisfac- 
tion, a whole scene ana all the cwes,* he may rest 
assured that he is perfect in the part.—But to the 
point—the evening arrived next preceding that on 
which | was to make my dedut, and ‘nature's soft 
nurse’ never deigned te visit my couch that whole 
night. The next day was the most busy day I ever 
passed. Borrowing a pair of russet boots of one, a 
shooting dress of another, &c. &c. bUt at last | got 
completely equipped, and such was my anxiety te 
be ready iv season that | had my hair dressed, and 
my cheeks daubed with red paint about two hours 
be:ore the play was to begin and was drilling my- 
self before a looking glaas, tothe great amusement 
of some of the old stagers, who were peeping at me, 
unobsorved froma sly corner, 


At last the dread signal was given for rising the 


Curtain; Iflew tothe wing to listen for my cue. My 
mouth was wide open, and my heart was in it. 
The house was tolerably well filled; the cue 


struck my ear, and on I stalked. The tokens of en- 
couragement | met with upon my enfree and the flood 
of lignt that poured into my eyes from the foot 
lampst fora moment bewildered me. Although I had 
commit ted every line of the part to memory as per- 
_ *Assome of my readers may not be agqnainted 
with the technical terms used in atheatre, J will just 
observe, that the cue jis the finishing séntence of one 
actor in a dialogue and ‘the time for the other to be- 
gin. 
tFoot lamps—The lamps along the foot of the 
stage jn front of. the orchestra. ‘ 


‘left their abode pale and ghastly. 


fectly as a person possibly conid, memory entirely 
forsook me at this trying moment, but it was only for 
an instant, recollection kindly whisperd the first 
words into my ear, and | began, although in a tone 
of voice faint and tremulous; bot courage scon came 
to my aid, and by the time I had goné through one 
or two acts, I was transformed. into a very dragon. 

‘I’m for a scene to tear a cat in,’ said | to myself, 
and trying to look big, as I strutted about among the 
supernumeraries behind the scenes. So far had I 
gone on tolerably well; but at last an accident had 
like to have befallen me, which would ‘have d d. 
me quite,’ had it happened, [fg one scene [ had to 
perform the arduous task of rescuing a young lady 
from the castle of her father which was wrapt in 
flames. As it would look very awkward and un- 
graceful to lift a lady in both arms as we doa child, 
I was restricted to the use of onearm only, and you 
may be assured cousin, it's no easy task for a strip- 
ling of eighteen, torun eighteen or twenty feet with 
a ‘plump and bonpy lassie’ under one arm. 

This was the scene I had fixed my;heart upon— 
if was my ‘ne plus ultra,’ and here all my hopes of 
fame rested. When the moment arrived for me to 
rush out of the doorof the castle with my fair bur- 
then under one arm, alas! for me—there wasa sill 
about two inches high at the bottom of the coor” 
which. I had never observed,—my foot was caught— 
‘ifyou have tears, prepare to shed them now.’ 
You think I fell sprawling on my ce. at this interes- 
ing moment, and so I shonid, had it not been for 
the charming fair one that I bore from the flames. | 
tripped, and strained every sinew, bone, muscle, 
tendon, ligament, and bloodvessel to hold up—but 
all would not have done if the lady had not put out 
her foot. She, charming creature! felt me going, 
and with a presence of mind for which I shall ever 
feel grateful, extended her foot forward upon the 
stage and saved me. 

Finally J finished my part without being hissed, 
although I must confess the plaudits were not 
quite so lond as when Cooke first performed be- 
fore a Boston audience. 

Adieu cousin—I shall write you ag ain shortly. 

Yours, vw. 
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FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
SELDEN AND EDWLNA. 
[Concluded ] 


This separation Selden conld not brook. Tle had 
become so aftached to Edwina, that his very exist- 
ence depended on herpresence. But when he could 
00 longer see her—converse with her—nor even hear 
from her, he began to droop and fade like the expir- 
INE rose, His friends looked upon him with amaze 
—they eaw him daily languishing in despair; andthe 
lively expressions of his countenance passed away and 
His jetty-spark- 
ling eyes grew dim—his sprightly and enlivening 
looks left their wonted abode, leaving a sordid, me})- 
ancholy and dull monotony to reizn in their stead, 
and sway the sceptre of cheerfulness, which once he 
wielded to the delight of his friends: in short, le was 
no longer the same person, He did not, however, 
long continue so :—at the call of his Maker, he left 
the world to join his beloved Edwina, in the home 
of the blessed. . 





‘To retron to Edwina. She, separated from friends 
and relatives endeared to her by a long acquaint. 
ance, and thrust into the company of strangers, work- 
ed sensibly upon her health and cheerfulness. — 
When she could no longet see the object of her affec- 
tions, she knew and felt, and never till then, how 
much she loved ;— 


’ ——-For it so falls out, 

That what we have we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack’d and lost, 
Why, then we rack the valne; then we find 
The virtue, that possession would not show us 
Whiles it was ours..—Much ado about nothing. 


How vain and absurd was the idea that the separa- 
tion of two friends so closely connected by the ten- 
der ties of natural love, will ever wean their affec- 
lions—on the contrary, an effect diametrically oppo- 
site never fails to be produced. Several days passed 
away, every one of which left a sensible alteration 
in Edwina. Her new friends endeavoured to cheer 
‘her spirits with balls, parties, and the like, but all 
to no purpose: she visibly declined till confined toa 
bed of sickness, and at the expiration of a month— 
of one short month—where was she? In the silent 
recess of the grave! beside her Selden! ! ‘The pic- 
ture isappalling—humanity shucders at the recital, 
and it must euffice to say, that wheu her parents 
arrived, who were imm- diately sent for, they tound 
| their beloved daughter,the pride and ornament of their 
‘family, scarcely able to speak to her weak-minded 
| parents, who had unconsejously caused the death of 
two of the fairest gems of nature’s family. On the 
isecond morn after their arrival, E¢twina breathed 
| her last, and her pure soul took its flight tor a better 
| world, where disappointments never enter, and the 
virtues receive their due rewards, 








‘ Death of one person can be paid but once, 


And that she has discharged.’ 
Antony and Cleopatra, 





We must pass over the anguish of her parents, 
their sorrows and tears of penitence, which came too 
| late tosave from the dark recess of the grave, the ob- 
ject of their delight and future hopes. Her remains 
were couveyed the same night to her native village, 
to receive the last sad, sacred rites of mterment, by 
| her atinost broken-hearted parents. What then niust 
{have becn their feelings when on their arrival, they 
were informed of the death of Selden? who died 
the same morning, and as near as conld be ascer- 
tained, within a few minutes after Edwina. Thus 
did the father of the universe unite in a_ better 
world, two, whom the ‘nearsightedness’ of man re- 
fused to join on earth. 


ARTEMIDORUS. 
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Henry and Maria were the only surviving children 
of Mr, ---———. The commercial difficulties in 
Boston, of 1821, deprived him of all his possessions. 
A broken heart followed the loss of his prospects 
and the aggravated circumstances connected with 
it, and he was soon joined in the ‘cold, dark ceme- 
try of the tomb,’ byoneof the best of wives. They 


| 


‘had lived together ap example of conjugal bliss— 
they died overpowered by the ingratitude. of their - 
fellow-beings, mourned and deplored by very many 
friends. 


Henry at this time was in his 2let year— 








10 


Maria, 16. They had no relations whom they 
could look up to for support, aud on Henry devolv- 
ed the care anc protection of jis sister. 

With a person in which was enshrined every man- 
ly grace, Henry possessed an uncommon degree ol 
ability for business; prodence, industry and activity 
formed the basis of his conduct, and ke held fair to 
be indeed a useful and an exemplary citizen. A 
gentleman, shortly after the death of his father, in 
consideration of his former good conduct, gave him 
a moderate share of his business, which he turned 
to such good account as to evable him to look for- 
ward with hopes ‘ high tuned to every noble deed.’ 
He affectionately loved his sister, and every accom- 
plishment, aud every innocent gratifi@Ation in his 
power, he proudly sought to obtain for her. They 
boarded in a very respectable family, and in the in- 
terchange of mutual good offices and virtuous con- 
duct, they gradually recovered from the sou]-felt 
grief occasioned by the death of their inestimable 
parents. , 

You may remember, Mr. Editor, the lovely Maria. 
Beauty, wit, virtue and wisdom combined in all 
their strength to render her indeed one of the fair- 
est works ofheaveh. Delight reigned in every cir- 
cle in which she dwelled, and the tear of gloom and 
sorrow would be chased for awhile away, by the hap- 
piness she inspired. But still the seducer came— 
came in the chariot of deceit and hypocricy; she 
thought him virtuous—he won the bright affections 
of the unsuspecting Maid,—and left her to in- 
famy and despair. But to a soul such as that of 
Maria, the former was never intended—the briny 
deep, near a town within a few miles of Boston, clos- 
ed her earthly sufferings and guilt.— She 
sleeps with her fathers. 

There is one left—he no longer wears the glow 
of health—no longer is the active, the euterprizing 
man—the counselior in distress—the valued friend. 
—Life to him is a blank! 

** There are some who have seen enough of life at 
its beginning—they turn away—sick—sick,—” 

Such is the fate of Henry—the hectic Cheek, the 
faltering voice, and the look of despair, Proclaim his 
near approach to eternity—the foutth victim of this 
ill-fated family to the snares of villainy, and one of 
tho noblest martyrs to a broken heart. 














M. D. 
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THE ALBVJM-—NoO. 1. 
NOVEL READING. 


It will, wetrust, be admitted by our fair readers, 
that the reading of novEss, ix, al least, reprehensi- 
ble in the same ratiothat it disqualifies the mind for 
more rational reflection, Nothing perhaps, can be 
written that tends more to impair the understanding 
and render the mind incapable of receiving the solid 
truths of nature,than a highly coloured romance. The 
ideal characters there delineated, and embellished 
by the masterly pen of the Novelist, please and de- 
light the fancy, and lead the min« a willing captive 
to an erial world, there to frolick amid imaginary 
beings— 


‘Giving to airy nothing 
A habitation and a name! 


But like a bubble, the being of a moment; the 
charm breaks, and leaves for our recompense an ov- 
er-heated brain, totally incapable of mentally appre- 
ciating the rational enjoyments of ‘rea! life. The 
lady who is passionately prone to reading works of 
this description, and expects to pursue, with any 
degree of effect, such a course of study as will en- 
lighten her understanding, strengthen her mind, or 
amend her heart, will at least be grievously disap- 
potted, to say nothing of the mortification she may 
experience from the result. She will find her mind 
emasculated, her wishes wavering and contradictory, 
her temper whimsical, and her views of life so extra- 
vagant, that in the sphere where it must still be her 
lot to remain, She sees nothing but what is offensive 
and uninteresting, because so ‘ very unlike’ the vis- 
jonary world she bas created in her own imagina- 
tion. 

But let us reverse the picture, and see from what 
source flow those luxurious streams which enrich the 
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mind and render the understanding capable of im- 
biding and defining the most complicated works of 
nature. Though mavy of ‘heaven's last, best gift’ 
possess @ mind, which in its pristine purity, glistens 
and sparkles like the oriental diamond, yet like that 
precious stone, by tlie finishing band of the polisher, 
it becomes more intensely brilliant. ‘The nicest cir- 
cumspection then is requisile in the selection of such 
authors as are most eminently calculated to give 
the ‘finishing polish’ to the work of nature. It is 
) 40 Opinion advaaced by the most respectable writers 
/of every age, that History is the mest useful of the 
| preliminary studies. Though a rigid attention to 
this course may appear, at first, irksome and prolix 
to the lover of romances, yet the mind will soon 
|yield to the pleasure it affords; the intellect will 
| rapidly strengthen, and the love for works of ‘sterling 
worth,’ soon become paramount to the present unpro- 
pitious desire for mere delusive fiction. When this 
shall be the case, we shall no longer see the ‘ mid- 
night lamp? trimmed te fathom the deep plots of dis- 
affected lovers, or to scan the adventures of imagin- 
ary heroes. On the contrary, in every polite circle, 
where the fair daughters of Eve are permitted to par- 
take of the pleasures of the evening, we may expect 
to be regaled with the brilliant flashes of some spark- 
ling genius, unpolluted with the ficticious wit of the 
novelist, and be encouraged to hope that TRUTH will 
soon become fashionable, and SIncERrTY pleasing. 


CORNEILLE. 
——B 0000006 oa | 
From the London Literary Gazette, 
SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
GREENWICH HOSPITAL. 
A true tale, 











It was on the afternoon of a lovely day in summer, 

a veteran Tar came whistling through the narrow 
lane that cuts off a considerable portion of the main 
road between Plymouth and Exeter, and shertens 
the journey to the weary traveller. There was some- 
thing in his whole appearance so peculiarly inter- 
esting and neat, that the passenger, after receiving 
his ‘what cheer. what checr?’? could not refrain 
from turning round and stopping to take another 
look. Indeed that sparkling eye of good humoured 
pleasantry, that countenanee displaying at once the 
renerous henevolence of his heart, was not easily 
passed by unnoticed, or readily fergotten. His dress 
@osisted of a blue jacket and white trowsers, a 
straw hat bound with black ribband thrown careless- 
ly back upon his head, so as to display the strag- 
gling locks of silvered grey that flowed beneath, 
and a black silk handkerchief loosely knotted round 
his neck, over which lay the white collar of his 
shirt: a short cudgel was tucked under his arm.— 
He had now reached the Inn by the way-side, where 
he purposed heaving too, to hoist in a fresh supply 
of grog and biscuit for the voyage. ossing the 
threshhold, and entering the passage, his ears were 
saluted with vile discordant sounds of some one ma 
terrible passion. ‘* Never throw hot Water and ashes 
to windwanl, [says the old Tar, shortening sail; | 
I'd seoner engage a squadron of fire-ships than one 
woman ina rage. They are sure to have the last 
broadside, even while sinking... He was putting 
about to stand off again, when a sweet voice in plain- 
tive supplication, struck upon his heart and brought 
him up. Twas in seply to the vociferations of the 
termagant, and he remained backing and filling in 
the passage, What, money, clothes, all lost, did 
you say? [exclaimed a rough strained throat, some- 
thing resembling the combined tise of a blacksmith’s 
bellows and a flint-mill]—All gone; eh?? : Yes, 
Ma’am, all—all is lost to me,’ replied a female, in 
tones which would have excited pity im any heart 
that claimed the smallest acquaintance with human- 
ity. *So you think that story will do, eh? [continu- 
ed the first,] *twont though, Missus, so must tramp, 
I dont keep a house for vagrums and sich like.’— 
‘Indeed, indeed, ’tis true; the villains robbed me of 
all,and ve walked many, many weary miles. Ob 
but for a piece of bread—a little cold water ! can 
ou deny me this? Indeed I’ve not been used to 

bees *Why that’s the way with all you canting 


your sweet face! why, do 








creatures—all ladies, forsooth! Where do you come 
from ?—* Oh, Ma’am, I’ma wretched gir), yet I was 
Once happy; sorrow has indeed reached me—lost 
Lucy! «Ha, I see how it is!—What, you’ve been 
With the fellows, have you? Why, you good-for- 
nothing! there, get out of my house—get out, I say!? 
*Can you have the cruelty to let me perish? Where 
—where shall | find compassion, if my own sex re- 
fuse it! Ob remember, that mercy—that pity is the 
attribute of angels!” ‘* Dont talk to me of angels, 
hussy! and as for tributes, there’s sesses, and taxes, 
and poors-rates enough—Out, | say '—What you 
wont, eh? Here, John! Bet! where are you all? 
you pack of idle vagabonds! Here, take this Miss 
and turn her out.’—‘ Oh let me implore your pity— 

re humbly let me beg ” This was too much 
for our honest Tar. Entering the kitchen, he beheld 
a young girl, plainly, but neatly dressed, on her knees 
before an old woman. The tears were running 
down her paleface, and she seemed fainting with 
fatigue and grief, while a man grasped one shouldér, 
a boy the other," and a maid-servant together, were 
attempting to force her out. ‘* Yo-hoy, what’s the 
matter here? [said the veteran, flinging the man to 
the opposite side of the room, and giving the boy a 
trip thut laid him sprawling on the other.] Cow- 
ardly, lubberly rascals! what, grapple a vessel in 
distress? And you [turning to the lady] to stand 
looking on! Isthisachristian country? For shame 
old woman !’— Old woman, forsooth! [exclaimed 
the now doubly-exasperated Jandlady,] Old woman, 
forsooth! What you takes the part of the young 
un, eh? But she shall budge directly.’ ‘I say she 
shant, then. Come here, pretty one, and nobedy 
shall harm you while old Will Block can keep the 
weathergage.’ ‘ Well, this is fine treatment, too, 
in my own house! And you, ye rapscallions, who 
eat my victuals and take my wages, to see it tame- 
ly! Lay hold of her, I say.? * Tough her if you 
dare, [says old Will, flourishing his stick,] and I?ll 
—Pi Aye, that’s right, keep off, for if you 
come athwart my hawse, blow my wig but i'll cut 
your cables!’ Poor Lucy had got close to his side ; 
but fearing her protector would be injured for his 
generosity, she besought him to desist. ‘1! am not 
worthy your notice sir; only a drop of water, for I 
am very faint..—‘ Shall have the best the house af- 
fords, while I’ve a shot inthe locker. Go along, old 
Mother Squeeze-lemon, and. get something for the 
poor child; dont you see she’s all becalmed ?»— 
‘What, give my property to vagrums ard wenches! 
not I, indeed! Will you pay the recokning? ‘Avast, 
old Grumpus! think of this here when you stands at 
another bar, and the last great reckoning comes— 
how will you look then? This will stand a black 
account against you, and what ll you have to rub 
it off with, eh? Go, get her a glass of wine”— 
‘And who’sto pay? Wine, indeed !~-get her some 
water, Jack,’ said the now alarmed landlady, for 
Will’s reflection, and the solemn manner in which 
it was uttered, operated powerfully upon her con- 
science, ‘Heave too, you porpoise faced swab—— 
none of your water; get us some wine, and the best 
in the house, ‘00, d’ye hear? Why, what’s the lub- 
ber grinning at! Will this satisfy you, ye old she- 
shark? [thrusting his hand into his jacket pocket, 
and drawing it our again filled with gold,] will this 
satisfy you?? The landlady’s countenance brighten- 
ed up; ‘ Why ifso be as how you mean to pay for 
it, that’s another thing. Well, well, I dare say 
you are a gentleman, alter all. Come, child, [to Lu- 
cy,] | am sorry [ was so harsh, but it’s only my way. 
There, run John, and fetch a bottle ef my best wine, 
and some of those nice sweet cakes.—Stop John, 
stop, I°ll go myself for the poor dear.’ ‘ Ha, ha, ha! 
what a generous heart! [cried Will,] how readily it 
expands at the voice of distress! [shaking his pock- 
ets.] Here is the key will unlock the flood gates of 
her benevolence at apy time, [holding up a guinea.} 
But come, pretty one, [drawing a chair,] sit down 
and rest... Oh, sit, bow shall T ever repay your 
bounty?’ said Lucy. ‘ Wait till I ax you,’ replied 
Will, who felt hurt at the idea of being repaid .— 
‘Here, Mias, [said the landlady, entering,|} take this 
nice cake and wine, it will do you good, God bless 
| | think that I go for to 
hurt a hair of your head??—There, there, there’s 
enough of it~no more palayer; I arn’t agreed for 
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that, you cnow, though! suppose you'll consider it in 


the bill.” Luckyly at this moment, to prevent the 
gathering storm, the bell rung violently in another 
room, and she disappeared. ‘ Come, come, dont be 
backward, never mind an old sailor, {said Will. J— 
Refresh yourself, and then tell me what I can do to 
serve you: speak as if ] was your father. * Oh, 
sir, dont talk of my father—I have fixed a wound 
in his heart —’—‘ There,’ there, dont cry, I carnt 
bear to see a woman’s tears, it makes a fool of ine; 
but tell me honestly all about it, for I’ve got to be 
atold Admiral M—’s by night” ‘Of Grove ?” 
inquired Lucy, much agitated. ‘ Why aye; do you 
know him?’ ‘No, sir, but—but 1 have séen—l 
have seen him in company with his nephew,’ and a- 
gain she burst into tears as if her heart would break, 
‘Why aye. I see how it is; knock old Wil! down 
for a witch. I see how it is; this is some of Mas- 
ter Tommy’s doings, eh? Zounds! [clinching his 
fist]—but no matter. And where are you come 
from ?? .*From my father’s, sir.? ‘Aud who is your 
father ?? Oh do not ask me ; my name is Lucy B.’ 
‘What the daughter of old B— that was in the 
Venerable as first Lieutenant ?? ‘ Yes, 1 am indeed 
his wretched daughter.” * Zounds! why, [starting 
up in a passion|—why, and has Tom dared—but 
dont be frightened, dont be frightened.’ And so you 
have deserted your home and my poer old friend?’ 
‘Spare me, sit, spare me: if my father was indeed 
your friend, oh tuccour his erring child! ‘ Well, 
well, my upper works get crazy now —hardly able to 
weather the storm. But the villain that would be- 
tray innocence, and ther abandon his victim— 
zounds! but come, come along. ‘I thought of go- 
ing to the Admiral’s, sit.” * To be sure, to be sure; 
we'll be under weigh ina minute.” ‘ Yet, sir, per- 
haps he will not see me, or it may be injurious to his 
interests; and oh I would willingly die to serve 
him, for he has a feeling heart.’ ‘A what! a feel- 
ing heart! Why are you here then’? But come 
along, sweet heart;’ and diseharging the reckoning, 
they set off in company. 
[Te be concluded in our nezl.] 








Lonpon, DEc. 10. 
POLICE OFFICE. 


Distressing case and stern juetice.—C. Saunders 
was charged with robbing his Master, Mr. White, a 
shoemaker of Oxford Street. Several pawn-brokers 
produced boots and shoes which had been pawned 
by the prisoner. Mr. White said that he could not 
say that he had been robbed. , : 

Mr. Rawlinson. Why, you gave the prisoner in 
charge ter pawning your property. 

Mr. White. 1 am-aware I gave him in charge ; 
but it is impossibly to say whether | have lost any 
thing—I dont miss any of my stock which is exten- 
sive. 

Mr. Rx» Surely you can soon ascertein’ 

Mr. W. Not before Christmas; I willthen take 
stock. I believe these toots and shoes to have been 
mine; but they may have been sold and then pawn- 
ed . 

Mr. R. 1am sorry to say, the pawning is traced 
to the prisoner, and I must 
| Jr. W. [in a voice tremulous wilh emotion,} Do 
not, Sir, I beseech you; it is an unfortunate busi- 
ness, and | will give up ail the property to save this 
young man. 

Mr. R. Do you mean to give up the property to 
the pawnbrokers? 

Mr. W. Yes, Sir, I cannot proceed under these 
circumstances, and with permission, I will drop the 
prosecution. 

Mr. R. 1 cannot comply with your request; the 
case is an aggravated ene, Why do you not wish 
to proceed ? 

Mr. W. [with great emotion,] I have since heard 
that the prisoner's father apd mother, and family, 
were by the pressure of misfortune, reduced to the 

‘most calamitous misery, @pd this poor boy, not being 








able to behold the miseries of his parents, plunder- 
ed me, unknown to them, to procure them food. 
Here this worthy tradesman’s voice became choak- 
ed with grief, and could omly articulate an entrea- | 
ty for mercy to the prisoner, who also burst into 
teats, and exclaimed, ‘Oh, have mercy on me!’ 


? 





Mr. R. | have only a straight forward daty to 
perierm,and your duty to the public calls on you to 
prosocute, and mine to commit him; but you can 
make a representation to the judge, and mercy may 
be shown him. 

Mr.W. But under the circumstances of the case, 
1 would ruin him forever, and take away an only 
and affectionate son from his parents in their declin- 
in years. : 

Mr. R. Youallowed him a salary T suppose ? 

Mr.W. Yes; eleven shillings per week. Here 
is his father. : 

A wretched-looking, broken-down man_ steppea 
forwards, and in faultering accent; and with his face 
bathed in tears, acknowledged the correctness of 
Mr. W’a, statement and intreated to save his only 
son. The Magistrate regretted he was bound to 
commit him. Mr. W, then reluctantly consented 
to prosecute him, and the unfortunate victim to filial 
affection was remanded, followed by his father giv- 
ing way to the most poignant grief. 


—— 


POLICE OFFICE——-NEW YORK. 


While recording so many acts ef juvenile 
depravity which, from the neglect of parents, 
too frequently occur in a populous city, we 
feel pleasure in recording an instance of just 
sensibility and principle. A person came to 
the Police-Office to complain that he had his 
coat stolen by a lad. His description led one 
of the Marshals to believe that he knew the 
young thief. He went out, andin a few min- 
utes returned with a chubby, fine looking boy, 
of about eleven years old. The little fellow 
sprang up on the examining bench and desired 
to know what he had done ‘The owner of 
the coat said he was not the thief. “You 
may go,” saidthe clerk. The lad broke out 
in expressions of indignation mingled with 
tears at the suspicion. ‘+ Well, well, you may 
go,” said the Clerk; “‘letitend here.” “No, 
no, it must not end here,” said the spirited 
boy; ‘+ what will be saidofme! A thief !— 
See, see how they are looking at me through 
the. window!” He stamped and wept bitterly 
at the disgrace and exposure to which he had 
been undeservedly reduced, and left the office 
bent on having satisfaction. A boy of such an 
age, and with a sense of honor so high, and a 
spirit so commanding, will make a fine man. 
Teach boys to be ashamed of doing wrong, 
and they will act in a similar manner when 
wrongfully accused.—.Vat. Adv. 


BOSTON & 
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——— 


We beg leave to express our thanks for the 
encouragement already received, te continue 
the publication of the Magazine.—Those who 
intend subscribing for this paper, and wish to 
preserve a complete file from the first number, 
are respectfully requested to give in their names 
as early as possible, in order to obtain the 
first and second numbers. 


ooceoo0 
ITEMS OF NEWS. 


Capt. Wm. Ring, who commanded the ship Perse- 
verance, of Portsmouth, and was lately lost in the 
wreck of that vessel) is stated to have been a Mid- 
shipman in the U.S. Navy. 


Mr. Nichols, the ventriloquist, has given $45, the 


receipts of an exhibition at Richmond, to the Greek 
Fund, : 
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MonTREAL, Marcn 15. 

A pretty felluw—Iln a case in a late Criminal 
Court in this city, a witness was called upon to testi- 
fy what he kneav of the moral character of his neigh- 
bour. He stated that he knew nothing against his 
good fame, except, that he had three wives living at’ 
the present moment; one in Virginia, one in Vermont, 
and another who conducted the affairs of nis house- 
hold. 


A respectable married woman, of Greenwich, -N. 
Y. has disappeared under mysterious circumstances, 
and a man has been avrested, supposed to have 
some concern in the affair. 


In Lamar, Pen. a man has been killed in a well 
in blowing up a rock at the bottom. 


The house and bakehouse of M?. Watson in Phil- 
adelphia, has been destroyed ‘by fire, and Mr. Gil- 
bert Gaw, who was exerting himself to save the 
goods, was 3uffocated to death. 


The Infantry of two regiments, and several troops 
of Horse Artillery, have been ordered out at New- 
York, to secure the public peace during the execu- 
tion of Johnson, in that city last Wednesday. Some 
further disclosures have been made as to a former 
blocdy deed. é 


; Some colored Kidnappers in Maryland, lately kil- 
led a negro with blows; but not knowing that the 
body was lifeless dragged it to their employer, who,. 
on discovering what had been done, ordered it 
throwa into the river, and afterwards ent his own: 
throat, when about forty citizens came to arrest’ 
him, 


—_—— 


ERRATA. —First line **To some women,” in 
our last, for ‘trifling,’ read ‘flittering ;> fith yverse,. 
second line, for *gams,’ read *tlaims.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Part of our Correspondents are respectfully re- 
quested to write their communications in future 
more legibly than heretofore. Some of them are 
written so carelessly, and are so much interlined ,. 
that it absolutely takes the compositor almost as long: 
to decypher the manuscript as to set it. 

a - 
MARRIED, 

In this city, Mr. Eliphalet Jones, to Miss Sarah P: 
A. Rust, eldest daughter of Mr. Jacob P. R. 

Atthe North Church, by the Rev. Mr. Eaton, Mr, 
James Malcom, to Miss Mary Ann Fader. ; 

In Dorchester, by the Rev. Dr. Codman, Mr. Isai 
ah 1). Richards, to Miss Caroline Capen 

In Salem, Mr. John Boardman, of Ireland, to Miss- 
Hannah Crispin, of this city, 

i EA EE RE EE 
DIED, 

In this city, Mrs. Mary Griffith, aged 62.—On 
Monday night, Mr. Samuel D. Ward, aged 26.—On» 
Tuesday afternoon, Rebecca, daughter of Mr. Ames 
Lincon, jr. aged ten mouths.——Mrs. Frances Jones, - 
aged 37.—Mr. James Pungen, sged 38.—-David 
son of Mr. Thomas Kelly, aged 2.—Mr. Michacl 
Mannix.—Charles, son of Mr. Babcock.—Mrs. Mary 
Hubbard, wife of Mr. Benj. H. aged 49, 

in St. Johns, Porto Rico, Feb. 28:h, Mr. Cephas” 
Parker, merchant, of this city. 

In Demarara Jail, Mr. Smith, the Missionary, ac- 
cused of inciting the blacks to revolt, 

Lost, tn the ship Perseverance, of Portsmouth, on- 
the Bahama Bank, in January last; Mr. Josiah Oli- 
ver, son of the late Mr. Daniel O. of this city. 

Deaths at New York last week, 99, including of 
Consumption 22, Small Pox 16. 

Deaths at Philadelphia last week, 95, inclading of 


Consumption 14, typhus fever 9, Small Pox 5, Vari- 
oloid 2, 
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WANTED. 
. SUITABLE}person to obtain subscribers 
‘0 a periodical publication, to whom lih- 
eral compensation will: be allowed,: fnguire: 


at this office. April.2» + 








APOLLO. 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


AN APOSTROPHE TO WOMAN. 


Angel woman ! beaven’s sweetest messenger 

Of peace and love;—my tongue would speak thy 
praise : 

Rither in youth orage, in health or crippled on a 
couch, 

‘Thou art the best, the greatest good :—poor man, 

Without thy care, thy love and gentle spirit, 

feels but the weight, a drowsy weight of life ; 

But thy ethereal spark will kindle to a flame 

The latent energies of soul, and fire the mind to no- 
ble deeds. 

As much as man may slight thy even claim to 

earth’s pre-eminence, 

*Tis but a mental thistle-garden: noxious weeds 
prevail, 

Andchoke the growth of generous fruit,or fairest cul- 
tivation : 

Until the spirit is attuned by thee, the baser parts 
wiil triumph, 

And man but revel asa brute: do we but range the 
works of art, 

A glorious share of honors gained are thine: 


The‘ vaulted temple’ for the golden thoughts of the 
inventive mind 


Lich is in female offerings. 


The enchanted hall, 
the fireside circle, 


Earth’s paradise is graced by thee alone, by thee pro- 
duced, 
He that would lisp but aught against thy worth, 


Need first to trace a mother’s love, and anxious care 
To manhood ripening. The weary night nor sees 
her eye-lids close 
Upon her precious charge: nor day a ceaseless toil, 
Por growing thealth and virtue. 
l love thy nature much, sweet angel woman, 
And vaunt my country’s glory in an equal share 


Of honors to thy name. The arts owe much to thy 


inspiring smiles, 

And gratitude a pure spontaneous‘tribute brings. 

A simple life indeed would be our state, 

Without thy noble,gemerous,sympathy: the fire of soul 

That teems as man’s inheritance, e’en at thy bidding 
bursts : 

Astonished myriads gaze,but glance not at the beau- 
teous Cause. 

Triumphant woman! best of natures work, 

May peaceful happy days attend thy course ; earth 
bloom 

An Eden’s paradise, and. man, his maker praise 

For such divine perfections. 


GRAHAM. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
A MOTTO FOR A LADY’S INDISPENSABLE, 

The grave, the gay, the poor, the rich, 

The dashing beau, the fluttering belle, 





All fix their hearts on something, which 
They call an- Indispensable, 
‘* 


| 


‘ 
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The youth who falls in love with one, 
Because, forsooth, she dooks so well ; 
Gains her at last, and is undone— 

Beauty’s his 





Indispensable. 


The maid who joins the glitUring throng 
Of folly, cares not though she sell 

Health, youth, and viitue for a song— - 
Pleasure’s her 





Indispensable, 


The miser who hordes up his gear, 
Fach generous feeling strives to quell, 
And stifle pity’s starting tear— 
Money’s his 





Indispensable. 


Look at Flirtilla at the ball, 
Obedient to the screaming shell ; 

She trips it gaily through the hall— 
Dancing’s her 





Indispensable. 


The scholar trims bis midnight lamp, 
And with fair science loves to dwell, 
No obstacle his ardour damps— 
Learning’s his —— —Indispensable, 


The Shopkeeper, to sell his wares, 
A few while lies is fore’d to tell ; 
He takes in all his customers— 

Shavitg’s his 





Indispensable. 


Those dames, and many such there be, 
With bags cof patterns at their el— 

Bows, throng the streets but never buy— 
Shopping’s their Indispensable. 





N. M. 
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FOR THE WEEKLY MaGAZINE. 
A JOKE. 

Two men there liv’d, no matter where or when, 
So that they did, and were horse-dealing men ; 
And dealers in horseflesh, you most assuredly know, 
At gulling flats, and that, are never very slow! 
Now both of these gentlemen were, as shall be seen, 
Quite uptosnuff, &c. ofcourse not very green. 
Now one of these would to the other sel] 
A horse ; and to make the thing go well, 
The horse was prais’d for step and graceful mein— 
His person too, could not be call’d lean; 
His height was fifteen hands or more— 
Wellshod was he, both *hind and fore, 
Warranted sound, both wind and limb, 
That no fault could be found with him,— 
But then, asthe buyer at his teeth did spy, 
Discover’d that be had but one good eye! 
‘Zounds ! [said he] you intend to cheat me, 
If I take the horse, the devil eat me! 
Why, blast ye! did ye not say in Course, 
There was no fault in this said horse ? 
Why look ye for yourself, you lout ! 
He has got one eye knocked out !” 
‘True, but I told ye, you recollect, 
Not that, he had got no defect ; 
But said, no faulé the creature had— 
Why then, sir, need you be so mad ? 
What more could I say to your importuue? 
For it’s not his Faunt, but his MisFonruNE! 


PHILO SNUFFIT. 
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Light Readings. 
ORIGINAL ANECDOTE. 


Two young men went to North Carolina, some 
time since, toestablish themselves in trade. Short- 
ly after their arrival, one of them fell sick and died. 
The other gave orders to have him decently inter- 
red, and told the undertaker to bring his bill to him. 
When the bill came, the charges were so exorbitant, 
the undertaker was ordered to leave it and call the 
next day for payment. In the mean time our yan- 
kee gonsulted one of the inhabitants of the place, 
(who had a few days previous buried his brother,) 
relative to the usual charges in such cases. He was 
assured the undertaker had charged double price.— 
On his calling the next day for payment of his bill, 
the following dialogue ensued :— 

Undertaker. Good day sir! Ic riled for settle- 
ment of the little bill | lett yesterday. 

Gentleman. Little bill! 1 shall pay no such Little 
bills as that. Why,I called on Mr. L. who shewed 
me your bill for bprying his brother, which did not 
amount to half as much as mine. 

Un. Aye true sir, but then only consider sir, your 
Partner was & stranger, but young L, belonged here, 


and of course I charged Jess for him, because I con- 
sider him a slead, customer! 


SELECTED. 
A SCOTCH COMPLIMENT. 

King James I. gave all manner of liberty and en- 
couragement to buffoonery, and took great delight 
in it himself, Happening once to bear somewhat 
hard upon one of his Scotch courtiers, ‘ By my saul, 
(returns the peer,) he that made your majesty 3 
King, spoiled the best fool in Christendom.’ 





A GOOD EXCUSE. 

A gentleman who was going to fight a duel, asked 
a friend of his who had won a considerable suw the 
night before, to be his second. *My dear Sir. (re- 
Plied the gamester) 1 won fifteen hundred guineas 
last niglit, and shall cut a poor figure at fighting 
to-day; but if you will apply to the person i got 
them of, be will fight like a devil, for he has not 
a farthing left.’ - ogee 

WAPPING poLiTeNESs. 

Complaisaiice is no longer confined to the polite 
circles. A captain of a vesse] was lately called out 
of a coffee house at Wapping by a waterman, with 
the following address—*4n%, please your honour, the 
tide is waiiing for you!” 





AN APOLOGY. 

A gentleman passing the evening among some 
friends an the city, Was rqeuested, i his turn, to favor 
them with a song; he politely declined it, alleging 
that he was 80 indifferent a performer, that any at- 
tempt would rather disgust than entertain, Que of 
the company, hoWever, asserted that he had a very 
good voice, and said, he had frequently had the 
pleasure of hearing him sing —‘ That may be, (re- 
sumed the other,) but as | am not a freeman, IJ have 
no voice in the crty.? 


Boston Pocket-Book, and Fancy 
rocco Work Manufactory. 
AMES DYER (directly opposite the Old South) 


is constantly manufacturing, and Offers for sale, @ 
great variety of 


Mo- 


LADIES’ 
Pocket-Books, Thread Cases, Reticules, Card Cases, 
Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, 
&e. &c. on the most reasonable terms, for cash of 
credit. March 27 
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETE@H. 
~ FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Memoirs of Timothy Try-all, Esq. by his Cousin 
Theodore. 


CHAPTER. @® 


_ The reader will remember the story recounted in 
my last chapter, and will likewise recollect that my 
cousin Tim appeared one night upon the Boston 
stage. Alter having made his appearance upon the 
Boston boards, he obtained an engagement tu go to 
Providence. I heard of this circumstance and wrote 
him aceordingly, requesting him to send me a ietter 
informing me of his success &c.° 

About a fortnight after Tim arrived in Providence 
I received the following letter:— ; 


Providence, July 19, 1816. 





Dear Covsin, 
l arrived here on the 3d day of Jvly. Since | 
have bern engaged with the Corps Dramatique, you 
can form no idea of the unique scenes through 
which I have passed, e 

Upon my atrivalin Providence I expected to ap- 
pearasa s/ar,but was most sadly disappointed by be- 
ing cast, (as the cant phrase is) for the part of Count 
Wintersen in the p!ay of the Stranger. However. ! 
made out to tray el or walk through the pa t without 
being hissed, which I conceive to be a very fore 
ate circumstance. Aiter having got throng’, the 
part of Count Wintersen, | have been occasionally 
cast to othe? parts, but do not conceive it necessar: 
to inform you of each particylar character I was 
compelled to perform, as it would be impussible io 
you to feel the same interest with regard to such 
matters as I feel. However, I caanot refrain from 
relating to you one or two anecdotes, which occur- 
red during the short time I have been here, which 
may possibly afford you some amurement, and at 
the same time give you a fait idea of the manner 
in which | pass my time. 

You must know cousin Theodore, in the first place, 
that I am po gunner of marksman, in other words, 
I am what they call a peor shot. Well, a few days 
after | had been here, I was invited by two or thre. 
members of the ‘ Corps Dramatique,’ to accompany 
them on a shooting party. Beimg fond of sport I 
agreed to the proposal, although totally ignorant of 
shooting or the mode of killiog game, “However, 
we arrived at a little wood about a mile frem Provi- 
dence, and found some birds. 1 fired several times 
without effect. At last one of the party spied a bird 
ef enormous size in comparison to what I had seen 
before. I thought to myself I'd have it, and took 
particular pains to cock my gun, and was particular- 
ly careful to put in a goodly portion of priming.-- 
After having made ready in every respect to shana 
ter my destined prey, I crept behind a tree, and ad? 
vancing very slowly, was surprised and at the same 
time pleased, that the bird did not move and was 
not disturbed by the rustling noise | made in getting 
a good situation to take aim at it. Now, ‘thinks I 
to myself,’ I’m sure of you. 1 levelled the deadly 
weapon. The poor bird remained still in the pos- 
ture in which I first saw it. My heart almost revolt- 
ed atthe idea of killing the innocent thing, but my 
reputation a3 a gunner was ip question. My fore fin- 
ger was upon the trigger—the feathered songster 
quiet and undisturbed, * Why dont you fire > said 
one of my Companions, I put my fore finger on the 


En aa al 


trigger—gave it a slight pull--relented and stopped. On 
my friend’s repeating ‘why dont you fire ??—off went 
the gun. The bird laid still! upon the ground: not 
a feather stirred after the fatal shot. I felthurt that 
[ had killed it. Poor innocent Jittle thing, thought 
I, and have I killed you; have I taken you from 
your mate and deprived you of the pleasure of re- 
turning to your nest, and revisiting your little ones ? 
Alas; that I should have beenthe casue of so much 
strife—of such dire mischief—my heart was full.— 
Yet I must confess I felt somewhat elated at the 
good shot I had made, and proud of my skill as a 
warksman. So dismissing all my melancholy reflec- 
tioas, 1 walked triumphantly towards the bird which 
my prowess had brought to the earth, and lifting the 
featherer from the ground——behold! it was a 
gee crow, that had been killed a mouth or two be- 
ore. 

My companions, who knew the character of the 
bird I fired at; before I discharged my gun, manifest- 
ed their joy at the joke, in a horse laugh, and I had 
the solitrary satisfaction of returning home and hum- 
ming to myself the celebrated words of Shaw, * This 
world is all a fleeting show,’ &c. 

Yours until you hear from me again. 
: T. Ty 





———s 000000 =o — 
From the London Literary Gazette, 
SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
GREENWICH HOSPITAL. 
1 true tale. 
[ Concluded. ] 


Of all the eccentric beings 
world, old Admiral M 


in this eccentric 
was the most eccentric. 





He had risen solely by mesit from the station of 


Cabin-boy to Vice Admiral of the White ; and ’twas 
ever his boast that he had never skulk’d in great 
men’s pockets, nor been afraid to dip his hands in 
a tar backet, ‘I came in at the hawse-holes, [he 
would say,] and didn’t creep in at the cabin win- 
dows.’ He had been known to absent himself from 
home for weeks together, and no one could tell 
where he went, or what had become of him, till his 
repeated acts of generous bounty discovered the 
track he had taken. He would frequently return 
home without previous notice, enterthe house unob. 
served, Ting his bell, and order refreshments, ,as if 
he had never quitted it. Notanold Sailor that ev- 
er sailed with him but was welcome to partake of 
his cheer; and those who had been his messmates 
previous to his mounting the uniform, (if of good 
character, but nol so successful as himseil,) alwavs sat 
at his own table. Possessed of an immense fortune, 
which he was arcustomed to say was drawn from 
the Spanish Socks, yet without children, for he was 
a bachelor, he had adopted his nephew, determin- 
ed to leave him the bulk of his propeity. The 
young man, who really was naturally of an amiable 
disposition, on this accession to his uncle’s favour,as- 
sociated with some of the dashing characters of the 
day, and became tinctured with their vices and fol- 
lies. He had been introduced to the family of Lieu- 
tenant B by a brother officer, and that ac- 
quaintance which terminated so sadly for poor Lucy, 
was begun. Yet he passionately loved her; but 
fearing the condemnation of the Admiral, and the 
loss of his patronage, he had withdrawn himself 
from Exeter without even bidding her farewell, choos- 


ate all his hopes and cast him adrift upon the world. 








ing rather to immure himseii trom the world than 
break the oath he had pledged to Lucy, or disoblige 
his uncle by marrying without bis consent, kuow- 
ing that the old gentleman was ambitious for his 
nephew to look fora wife agreeable to the bigh 
prospects in view before him, and equally convinc- 
ed that to thwart his inclinations would but annibi- 


Such was the state of affairs when Lucy left her 
home to endeavour to gain an interview with her 
lover, and fell in with old Will, who in early life, 
according to his own account, had sailed with the 
Admiral, and was now going to pay him a visit, and 
see some of his old messmates, of whom the princi- 
pal part of the household was composed. She had 
been plundered by some villains of all she possessed 
at day break, but still continued her journey, until 
worn with hunger and faint with fatigue, she entered 
the inn and implored assistance. 

The shades of the evening fell on the landscape 
as they passed under the avenue of trees that led 
to Grove House. Will having promised to exert 
himself in obtaining an interview between Mr. M— 
and his convoy, left ber at a short distance and pro- 
ceeded onward. Almost overpowered by her reflec- 
tions, and every pulse throbbing violently with ag- 
itation, she leaned against the trunk ofa tree, ex- 
pecting to see the being whom, next Hleaven, she 
loved most tenderly. Twas now too dark to dis- 
| tinguish objects, but she could hear footsieps ap- 
| proaching, and she sunk without sense o1 motion to 
ithe ground. On recovery she found herself sitting 
on a couch in a small room, and the old housekeep- 
er, with other females, seduolusly administering 
I to her necessity. Her eye glanced wildly round for 
‘another object, while the old lady strove to soothe 
-her mind, informing ber that it was herself who had 
discovered her iu the avenne at the request of old 
“Will, Refieshments were placed, of which Lucy 
| partook sparingly, desirous of knowing, yet trembling 
‘to ask, whether Mr. M—was in ‘the house, or had 
seen the worthy veteran, her kind conductor ? 
| © Pray, sir, {said the Adoviral, entering the room 
labruptly, and addressing his nephew,] pray, sir, 
'what does that man deserve—who robs a friend of 
‘his dearest treasure; ‘who, stealing into the confi- 
| dence of a young and artless girl under the flag of 
| affection, turns pirate, and plunders his pmze with 
| remorseless cruelty ?? The young man sat petrified, 
‘for these questions were precisely accordant to his 
‘own feelings previous to the entrance of his uncle. 
'¢Answer me! [exclaimed the Admiral, raising his 
voice] answer me directly !'—‘i cannot, sir, lam 
too deeply sensible of error.>—* Or what does he mer- 

jit [continued the Admiral] who, contrary to the 
| views of a relative that has raised him to opulence, 
' first contracted himself to a young female, and then 
‘Jeft wer? —* Infamy—irfamy and disgrace ! [exclaim- 
led the agonized M.]—I feel it all—all, ~ shud- 
|der!’—* You have judged right, sir: your a¢quaint- 
‘ance with the poor distressed child of Lieutenant 
| B— 1 have just received information of, and your 
‘lips have condemned you.’—* Not so much as my 
heart sir, [replied M—.| Pass what sentence you 
please, but oh suffer me to expiate my fault—do not 
drive me to desperation !’—‘’Tis well, sir, you are 
convinced of your error; and ringing the bell vio- 
lently, a servant appeared: ‘ Order Mr. M—’s horse 
to the door.” Then turning to the young man—— 
‘This is no longer a home for you; however you 
shall first have the satisfaction of facing your accu- 
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FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


AN APOSTROPHE TO WOMAN. 


Angel woman ! 


ci OF APOLLO. ors 


beaven’s sweetest messenger 

Of peace and love ;—my tongue would speak thy 
praise: 

Rither in youth or age, in health or crippled on a 
couch, 

Thou art the best, the greatest good:—poor man, 

Without thy care, thy love and gentle spirit, 

Feels but the weight, a drowsy weight of life ; 

But thy ethereal spark will kindle to a flame 

The latent energies of soul, and fire the mind to no- 


earth’s pre-eminence, 
*Tis but a mental thistle-garden: 


noxious weeds 
prevail, 


wiil triumph, 

And man but revel asa brute 
works of art, 

A glorious share of honors gained are thine: 


The‘ vaulted temple’ for the golden thoughts of the 
inventive mind 


Rich is in female offerings. 
the fireside circle, 


: do we but range the 


The enchanted hall, 


Earth’s paradise is graced by thee alone, by thee pro- 
duced, 
He that would lisp but aught against thy worth, 
Need first to trace a mother’s love, and anxious care 
To manhood ripening. The weary night nor sees 
her eye-lids close 

Upon her precious charge: nor day a ceaseless toil, 

For growing health and virtue. 

| love thy nature much, sweet angel woman, 

And vaont my country’s glory in an equal share 

Of honors to thy name. The arts owe much to thy 

inspiring smiles, 

And gratitude a pure spontaneous‘tribute brings. 

A simple life indeed would be our state, 

Without thy noble,generous,sympathy: the fire of soul 

That teems as man’s inheritance, e’eh at thy bidding 
bursts : 

Astonished myriads gaze,but glance not at the beau- 
teous cause. 

Triumphant woman! best of natures work, 

May peaceful happy days attend thy course ; earth 
bloom 

An Eden’s paradise, and. man, his maker praise 

For such divine perfections. 


GRAHAM. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
A MOTTO FOR A LADY’S INDISPENSABLE. 


The grave, the gay, the poor, the rich, 
The dashing beau, the fluttering belle, 
All fix their hearts om something, which 
They cali an Indispensable, 





} 
ble deeds 
As much as man may slight thy even claim to 


And choke the growth of generous fruit,or fairest cul- 
tivation : 
Until the spirit is attuned by thee, the baser parts 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


The youth who falls in love with one, 
Because, forsooth, she looks so well; 
Gains her at tast, and is undone— 

Beauty’s his 





Indispensable, 


The maid who joins the glitUring throng 
Of folly, cares not though she sell 
Health, youth, and viitue for a song— - 
Pleasure’s her Indispensable, 





The miser who hordes up his gear, 
Fach generous feeling strives to quell, 
And stifle pily’s starting tear— 
Money’s his 





Indispensable. 


Look at Flirtilla at the ball, 
Obedient to the screaming shell ; 

She trips it gaily through the hall— 
Dancing’s her ' 





Indispensable. 


The scholar trims bis midnight lamp, 
And with fair science loves to dwell, 
No obstacle his ardour damps— 
Learning’s his —— —Indispensable. 


The Shopkeeper, to sell his wares, 
A few white lies is fore’d to tell ; 
He takes in all his customers— 

Indispensable. 





Shavitg’s his 


Those dames, and many such there be, 
With bags cf patterns at their el- 

Bows, throng the streets but never buy— 
Shopping’s ‘their Indispensable. 





N. M. 


capein 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
A JOKE. 


Two men there liv’d, no matter where or when, 
So that they did, and were horse-dealing men ; 


And dealers in horseflesh, you most assuredly know, 


At gulling flats, and that, are never very slow! 


Now both of these gentlemen were, as shall be seen, 


Quite uptosnuff, &c. ofcourse not very green. 
Now one of these would to the other sell 
A horse ; and to make the thing go well, 


The horse was prais’d for step and graceful mein— 


His person too, could not be call’d lean; 
His height was fifteen hands or more— 
Wellshod was he, both hind and ’fore, 
Warranted sound, both wind and limb, 

That no fault could be found with him,— 
But then, asthe buyer at his teeth did spy, 
Discover’d that ne had but one good eye! 
‘Zounds ! [said he] you intend to cheat me, 
If I take the horse, the devil eat me! 
Why, blast ye! did ye not say in course, 
There was no fault in this said horse ? 

Why look ye for yourself, you lout ! 

He has got one eye knocked out !” 

‘True, but I told ye, you recollect, 

Not that, he had got no defect ; 

But said, no fawli the creature had— 

Why then, sir, need you be so mad? 

What more could I say towour importuue? 
For it's not his Favit, but his misFoRTUNE! 


PHILO SNUFFIT. 
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Light Readings. 
ORIGINAL ANECDOTE. 


Two young men went to North Carolina, some 
time since, toestablish themselves in trade. Short- 
ly after their arrival, one of them fell sick and died. 
The other gave orders to have him decently inter- 
red, and told the undertaker to bring his bill to him. 
When the bill came, the charges were so exorbitant, 
the undertaker was ordered to leave it and call the 
next day for payment. In the mean time our yan- 
kee gonsulted one of the inhabitants of the place, 
(who had a few days previous buried his brother,) 
relative to the usual charges in such cases. He was 
assured the undertaker had charged double price.— 
On his calling the next day for payment of his bill, 
the following dialogue ensued :— 

Undertaker. Good day sir! Ic iled for settle- 
ment of the little bill] lett yesterday. 

Gentleman. Little bill! 1 shall pay no such little 
bills as that. Why,I called on Mr. L. who shewed 
me your bill for byrying his brother, which did not 
amount to half as much as mine. 

Un. Aye true sir, but then only consider sir, your 
partner was a stranger, but young L, belonged here, 


and of course I charged less for him, because I con- 
sider him a sleady customer / 


SELECTED. 


A SCOTCH COMPLIMENT, 

King James I. gave all manner of liberty and en- 
couragement to buffoonery, and took great delight 
in it himself. Happening once to bear somewhat 
hard upon one of his Scotch courtiers, ‘ By my saul, 
(returns the peer,) he that made your majesty a 
king, spoiled the best fool in Christendom.’ 





A GOOD EXCUSE. 

A gentleman who was going to fight a duel, asked 
a friend of his who had won a considerable sum the 
night before, to be his second. ‘My dear Sir. (re- 
plied the gamester) | won fifteen hundred guineas 
last night, and shall cul a poor figure at fighting 
to-day; but if you will apply to the person i got 
them of, he will fight like a devil, for he has not 
a farthing left.’ 

WAPPING POLITENESS. 

Complaisafice is no longer confined to the polite 
circles. <A captain ofa vessel was lately called out 
of a coffee house at Wapping by a waterman, with 
the following address—‘An’t, please your honour, the 
tide is watiing for you! 








AN APOLOGY. 

A gentleman passing the evening among some 
friends an the city, was rqeuested, in his turn, to favor 
them with a song; he politely declined it, alleging 
that he was so indifferent a performer, that any at- 
tempt would rather disgust than entertain. One of 
the company, however, “asserted that he had a very 
good voice, and said, he had frequently had the 
pleasure of hearing him sing —‘ That may be, (re- 
sumed the other,) but as I am not a freeman, I have 
no voice in the ve erty.” 
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